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CHRISTMAS DAY, 1965 
Greetings to all of you from India and from the campus of the J. NEHRU Agricul-
tural University in JABALPUR, State of Madhya Pradesh. Many things seem more 
than a bit strange at this Yuletide--for example, that I am here; that lovely 
roses and dahlias are blooming just outside my doo~and that even non-Christians 
like Christmas and expect to be remembered with gifts. I do hope your Yuletide 
was a joyful one--full of meaning and inspiration for the year ahead. 
Along with Dr. Glenn Salisbury, head of the Department of Dairy Science, Univer-
sity of Illinois, I left Willard airport on Friday morning, November 12. The 
flight to 'Frisco and Hawaii was routin~ but when we landed at Honolulu the rain 
was pelting down and quite a wind was blowing. When we arrived at our hotel, we 
found the basement flooded and things in general disorder after some 72 hours of 
continuous, tropical-like rain. The next morning water was pouring into the lob-
by from the light fixtures, and water damage must have been extensive. 
A brief tour of the East-West Center and other facilities of -the University of 
Hawaii was interesting. We found the College of Agriculture, but time ran out 
before we found the Department of Agricultural Engineering. Since it was Satur-
day morning, the campus was deserted. Pearl Harbor was a special treat for me. 
The Battleship Arizona Memorial is impressiv~ largely because of its orientation 
and sheer simplicity. As we stood for a moment of silence before the Memorial, 
I heard a lady sobbing. I discovered later that her ensign-son had been among 
the 1,000-plus men who went down with the ship and who sleep forever aboard her. 
Tokyo was our next stop. My speed of arrival was faster than our slow, tortured 
steps of the early 1940s. Glenn went immediately to Kyota and the University 
there to visit professional colleagues. His experiences as an overnight guest in 
a Japanese home were extremely interestin&but then that is his story. I visited 
the University of Tokyo and the laboratories of Professor A. Hosokawa in the De-
partment of Agricultural Engineering. Unfortunately, he was out of the city, and 
I communicated quite unsatisfactorily with his associates concerning research in 
soil mechanics and electric light traps for insects. Equipment was meager, and 
the entire university seemed old and rather poorly maintained. I saw quite a bit 
of the city from a limousine with a driver-guide used a day or so earlier by Gov-
ernor Kerner and his party. Yes, as you would guess, I couldn't resist taking a 
night tour which included a geisha house--this was aninteresting experience that 
must keep until I see you. 
En route to Manila we stopped for a few minutes in Okinawa. Although as a city 
Manila failed to impress m~ the nearby historical sites were outstanding. Bataan 
and Corregidor were very special to me--in viewing them and Pearl Harbor I felt 
intensely proud of my American heritage and yet somewhat ashamed of a government 
caught so ill prepared as to call for such sacrifice and suffering and gallantry. 
To me the most impressive experience of our whole trip was the visit to the South-
west Pacific Memorial Cemetery near Manila. Here 17,500-plus of my World War II 
buddies are buried under crosses "row on row." In addition, on huge slabs of 
granite are inscribed the names, rank, service affiliation, and native state of 
36,000-plus more Gis who sleep somewhere in the theater in unknown, unmarked 
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graves. A small chapel for meditation was beautiful. The history of World War II 
in the Southwest Pacific was told in considerable detail. through maps and dia-
grams, all in color again, on huge granite slabs. I followed this in as much 
detail as ~ time would permit, and believe me it brought back many memories--
Brisbane, Townsvill~Mareeba, Cairns, Milne Bay,Kiriwina, the Trobriand Islands, 
Saidor, the Coral Sea Battle, and many other points were named, and I caught my-
self saying out loud--yes, that's right, I know, I was there. 
HongKong~as fascinating,with acres of shops stocked with every conceivable com-
modity at most attractive prices. ·At such a place, a person could go bankrupt 
saving money. It is a city like all I have seen in the Orient-~great contrast. 
Great wealth, lovely buildings, and beautifUl flowers mixeq ,with unbelievable 
poverty and human want • Glenn and I took a harbor tour and ; saw the million ·or so 
poor souls who live on "junks." Youngsters would swim out to our boat in the 
filthy water and hold up nets, hoping that we would throw them coins. Just a 
short distance away on Hong Kong Island stood the magnificent Hong Kong .Hilton--
contrast. In the midst of the "junks" stood a gleaming white houseboat--a medical 
facility for the harbor folk, sponsored as a project by the Chicago Rotary Club. 
Our last stop before reaching India was Bangkok. It was somewhat similar to ) Hong 
Kong but even more fascinating to me. The tour of the Buddhist Temples, the King's 
Palace, and the Royal Navy (several large rowboats with one small cannon on each) 
was interesting, but I couldn't help but wonder why, in the midst of such hunger 
and poverty, they didn't melt down the 'idols and buy food--admittedly a typical 
agricultural .engineering thought. Glenn and I agreed that the floating market 
was the finest part of the tour--seemingly thousands of small boats laden with 
all kinds of produce--chickens, hot biscuits, roasted peanuts, pigs, and okra--
what a combination of things each small boat carriedl Bangko~ originally was a 
city of canal~ but many of them have been filled in and replaced by roads. How-
ever, the number that remain make possible the floating marketplace. The THAI 
people interested me--attractive folk with a quick, ready smile. As part of the 
market tour, we went to a silk factory, where beautiful cloth was being made on 
hand looms. One operator--an especially attractive girl--had her loom out in the 
sunlight, and you can guess how much film was exposed in her direction. 
We reached New Delhi on ~ovember 24 at 0430. After a few hours of sleep, we 
checked into the American Embassy. ·The bright spot of the day was an invitation 
from Dr. and Mrs. Neil Liming to have Thanksgiving dinner in their home the next 
da~ Neil is University Contracts Office~USAID, and a loyal Ohio State Buckeye. 
On November 26 at 0630, we left Delhi with quite a group of people from USAID, 
Rockefeller Foundation, and other organizations by chartered plane for an air-
strip some 30 miles from Allahabad. . They were to attend a research conference 
scheduled for our campus here at Jabalpur. The arrangements had been made largely 
by Dr. M. B. Russell. From the airstrip we were "jeeped" to Jabalpur, some 175 
miles. This ~' jeeping" business hasn't changed a great deal since World War II. 
M. B. had the house in fair condition, and Glenn and I moved in. I didn't have 
much opportunity to talk with my predecesso~ since he left early on Sunday morn-
ing following our arrival on Friday at 1300. The larder is well stocked with 
food and other supplies, and Robert John is a fair cook. Unfortunately, he de-
cided to take a vacation from December 20 through the 28 (he is a Christian, I 
think), and I cook my own breakfast and lunch and have the evening meal with 
Barbara and Wilbur Buddemeier. Glenn left for home on Saturday, December 18, and 
I am sure that as I write this letter he is at home in Urbana. 
I must save details of my impressions of India to convey to you at a later time. 
It is no secret, however, that the country faces a very severe food and water 
shortage--famine is not out of the realm of possibility. Under such conditions 
it is distressing to see one of their most precious and scarce resources--water--
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largely wasted on poorly designed, ineffe~tive irrigation schemes. Equally dis-
tressing to me is the apparent necessity to share scarce food with worthless 
"critters," such as monkeys, crows, and even snakes, to mention only a few. 
I have traveled quite a little since my arrival here and am scheduled to leave 
very early in the morning (December 26)byjeep for Allahabad. From there I shall 
go by air to Calcutta and by train to Kharapur for a few days with Professor 
Pandya and his associates at the Indian Institute of Technology. Jenuary 3 will 
find me in Delhi, where the following d&y I will meet Dr. and Mrs. Ea~l Leng for 
a "jeeping" to Pant Nagar and a visit to the U. P. Agricultural University. As 
many of you probably know, Professor Arya, who received his master of science 
degree in our department some years ago and who presently is at II~ is scheduled 
to be the next department head at U. P. I am anxious to confer with him. Also, 
the' group leader at U. P. is Dean F. E. Price, formerly dean of agriculture at 
Oregon State University, an agricultural engineer by training and a friend of 
mine of long standing. January 12 will find me oack in Jaoalpur, and this will 
complete any extended travel until I start home. During my travels I have seen 
many interesting things, including the Taj Mahal at Agra. 
Since being here I have spent much of my time in staff counseling and in explor-
ing the possibility of developing an agricultural engineering department in co-
operation with the Government College of Engineering at Jabalpur. In regard to 
the latte~ limitations are very severe ani rest altogether with the Agricultural 
University. There is not a single professionally trained agricultural engineer 
in the whole of the Agricultural University System of M.P . Neither are physical 
facilities or equipment availaole, and resources are not availaole to provide 
them. Therefore, needless to say, the department organization, to my way of 
thinking, is a long, long way in the future. · 
On February 3-5 we are sponsoring a Soil and Water Management Workshop. It will 
have as a purpose developing a plan, or at least a first approximation, for the 
use of the University Farm here. How I could use a Ben Jones, Ralph Hay, Carroll 
Drablos, Dick Fenzl, Gary Bubenzer, Kent Mitchell, or Doug Bauling. I will re~ 
port on the workshop at a later time. One thing for certain--there will be few 
who will learn as much as the workshop leader. 
Time passes slowly, and yet soon half of my tour will be history. Tentatively I 
plan to spend a short time in Sierra Leone on my return, leaving Jaoalpur on 
February 23. March 4 is the date I am scheduled to arrive back in Champaign--
Ozark Flight 437 (could it possibly this once be on time?)--out I imagine Peg 
may intercept me in New York or Chicago. I will oe in the office on Monday, 
March 14. 
My Christmas letter has turned into a rather lengthy one . I do appreciate so 
very, very much your letters and cards, and to the department staff members I am 
deeply gratified for the splendid manner you have continued departmental affairs 
and projects. I was especially proud of your performance at the Winter 11ceting. 
I shall try to write a numoer of you individually, but I know I shall never get 
down through the lengthy list of fine folk with whom I am privileged to work and 
live 
Bless ings on you. 
Frank B . Lanham 
FBL:ni 
